244	THE GOLDEN LOTUS
"I am not a fool," Hsi-mSn said. "Why should I mention
it to anyone?"
"Master Wang's mother, Lady Lin, is not yet forty years
old," Moonbeam said. "She is a very fascinating woman.
She pencils her eyebrows, paints her face, and gets herself up
as cleverly as a fox. Her son spends all his time at the bawdy-
house and she receives gentlemen at home. She pretends to go
to the nunnery, but, as a matter of fact, it is old woman Wen /
she really goes to see. That old woman arranges everything for
her. I understand she is very expert in the arts of love. Now
this is what I have to say. If you would like to make her
acquaintance, it ought not to be very difficult. Then there is
the young man's wife. She is about nineteen years old, and a
niece of Grand Marshal Huang of the Eastern Capital. She
is as pretty as a picture. She can play backgammon and chess,
but she might as well be a widow, for her husband, young
Wang, never spends any time with her. She is a very dis-
appointed woman and more than twice has tried to hang
herself. Somebody cut her down. If you can only get hold of
the mother, you will not have much difficulty in making sure
of the daughter."
Hsi-m&n Ch'ing was delighted with the idea. He put his
arms round Moonbeam's neck. "How do you come to know
all this, my child?" he said.
Moonbeam often went to Wang's house herself, but she
did not think fit to say so to Hsi-m6n Ch'ing. "One of my
friends told me," she said, "and once old woman WSn intro-
duced me to her."
"Who was the man who visited her?" Hsi-mSn asked.
"Was it Chang II, the nephew of that wealthy Master Chang
of the High Street?"
"No," Moonbeam said, "not that ugly fellow. His face is
covered with pock-marks, and his eyes are all screwed up. He
is not good-looking enough for an adventure of this sort.
Nobody but the Chiang girls would take him on."
"Well, I can't guess who the man is," Hsi-mSn Ch'ing said.
"I will tell you," Moonbeam said. "He is a southerner, the
man who made a woman of me. He comes here on business
twice a year, but he only stays here one or two nights. He is
too fond of poaching."

